Chapter 5- Into the Charred Forest
Jala leapt back in surprise. The fire frog’s tongue darted out of its mouth, showering Jala in saliva. The tongue just barely missed Jala’s head, nearly grazing his mask. Had it hit him he surely would have fallen to his death among the jagged lava rocks. Jala quickly withdrew his knife from his pack, and readied himself for the coming attack.
The ranama jumped towards Jala with all the force it could muster. The matoran, however, ducked at the last minute, sending the beast flying over him and tumbling into a ditch filled with rocks. Wounded and enraged, the frog climbed onto all four feet again. 
Jala felt that he needed a better weapon. Something long-ranged. Reaching into his pack again, Jala felt around for the disc that he was to give to Krahiki. He hadn’t enough time to look for it, so he grabbed the first projectile he felt. A ruki-fish. 

“Aww, jeese.”

He threw the dead fish as hard as he could towards his assailant. It appeared to provide sufficient distraction for him to get away. Jala began racing through the lava field, knife in hand, until he reached the edge of the Charred Forest. He didn’t know if he dared to go in. 
Well, I suppose it has to be better than staying out here, thought Jala, If it tries to jump in there it’ll crash into the dense trees, and it would have to walk. But those things walk slowly and awkwardly. I could easily outrun it in there! Now just to-
“Aaahhh!”

Jala snapped out of it. The ranama had just knocked Jala down with its tongue. It was about to deliver a deadly blow with its front legs when Jala rolled to the side, missed by mere inches. He got up and ran into the forest, the sound of trees snapping like twigs behind him. The fire frog was trying to chase him, but was clearly falling behind.
Hours passed. Jala began to slow his pace. He seemed to have been running for quite some time now. In this densely forested region he could barely see light, and the sounds of the fire frog were far away now. Too far to hear. Jala wasn’t too sure, but he thought he may have been lost. Actually, he was sure. He grabbed his lightstone and continued to walk. 
To keep track of where he was, he began scratching bark off of trees with his knife. He thought that they may come in handy as markers. He eventually came to a river of lava. He thought that it must be part of one of the lava falls, but he couldn’t tell which. He couldn’t see the falls on either end.
He cautiously climbed over a deteriorating wooden catwalk that bridged the opposite sides of the stream. It was rickety and very old, and Jala wasn’t sure he wanted to use it, but nevertheless he did.  
The sun was setting, and Jala began to wonder about the situation he was trapped in.
What if the rahi come out for food? Jala worried, Or… What if they already did?
Jala vaguely remembered hearing about an entrance to the Onu-Koro Highway somewhere in the Charred Forest, though it supposedly is no longer used. He decided to use it… If he could find it. Perhaps then he’d be able to reach Krahiki. 
Suddenly he heard what sounded like a small explosion! Jala instantly recognized the sound. Turning to his left, Jala spied the dark silhouette of a hunched figure slowly walking towards him…
“Mata Nui, you’re flatulent, Kapura! What are you doing out here all alone!?” exclaimed Jala.

“I’m practicing.”

“Oh, yeah… Right. That thing” began Jala, “So… Do you know how to get out of here?”

“I can get out quickly once I have practiced enough. I will know how to move very fast by moving very slowly.”

“You still haven’t really answered my question.” 

“I know not how to get to Ta-Koro,” Kapura droned on, “I know how to get to Onu-Koro.”

This was just what Jala had been waiting for. He could finally reach civilization and unravel the mystery of Krahiki. He just needed to know where it was.

“Well…?”

“It is right beside you.” 

Jala looked to his side. In a clearing where the trees had been burned away, a gaping hole yawned, reaching deep into the ground. 

He had just come one step closer to solving the mysteries plaguing his mind. He just hoped he could survive the answers.  
